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Warning 


At the Dupain-Cheng's residence, Marinette was about to head out 
for school when her mother suddenly called out to her. 


"Marinette, wait a minute," said Sabine. 
"What's wrong, mom?" asked Marinette. 
"Salome and Leon are coming back to Paris and are to arrive today, | 
just wanted to give you a heads up as they called just a little bit ago,” 


said Sabine. 


"Please tell me that they aren't planning to pick me up from school 
today," said a worried Marinette. 


"| can't promise you anything, so you should be careful," said 
Sabine. 


"Those two always do something crazy when it comes to you, so 
watch your back today," she said. 


"Oh I will," said Marinette as she left. 


"Who are Salmoé and Leon, Mari?" asked Tikki as she poked her 
head out of the purse. 


"You'll find out later, but for now I'll just let you know that they are two 
big pests," said Marinette. Once at school, Marinette took a seat 
without saying anything and let out a loud sigh. 


"Dang girl, what's got you down in the dumps this early in the 
morning?" asked Alya. 


"Some people are coming to town who | really don't want to see," 
said Marinette. 


"Who can make you this miserable?" asked Adrien. 


"Except for Chloe and Lilia that is," piped in Alya with a chuckle as 
the two glared at her. Marinette just mumbled something while 
resting her head down on the table, her face buried into the wooden 
surface so no one could see her. 


"What was that?" asked Nino. 


"They're my brother and sister," said Marinette while moving so that 
her chin was the only part of her touching the desk. 


"You have siblings?!" asked the trio which surprised the whole class. 


"A little louder next time, | don't think they heard you in Germany," 
said Marinette, whose ears were ringing. Before Alya could start in 
on questioning Marinette, Miss. Bustier walked into the room. 


"Alright, everyone settle down, and let's get to class," said Miss. 
Bustier. 


Surprises all around 


After school, Marinette was leaving with Alya right on her heels 
asking questions about her secret siblings. 


"Why did you never tell me that you have siblings, Mari?" asked 
Alya. 


"Because they are so annoying, kind of like you right now," said 
Marinette as they walked out the school entrance and started to 
head down the stairs. 


"Ouch, that one hurt, M," said a male voice from the left of the stairs 
which stopped Marinette in her tracks. 


"Leon, Salomé," said Marinette as she looked at a man and woman 
in their early twenties standing to the left of the stairs. 


"We came all the way here to see you, and here you are saying that 
we're annoying," said the woman who actually resembled Marinette 
but with waist length hair. As she spoke, she was also crying, using a 
handkerchief to wipe away tears from under her designer 
sunglasses. 


"Cut it out with the fake tears, Salomé," said Marinette with a cold, 
stone faced expression. 


"I've been calling you that since | was five, so | know that doesn't 
bother," she said. 


"That's M for you, not falling for our tricks," said Leon, who had short 
brown hair and was wearing regular reading glasses. 


"Why did you two really come back to Paris?" asked Marinette. 


"Business," said the two. Before Marinette could say anything else to 
the two of them, she was cut off by some calling out her sister's 


name. 
"Salomé?" asked Adrien who had just walked out of the school. 
"Well, if it's not little Adrien Agreste," said Salomé with a big smile. 
"Wait, you know Marinette's sister, Adrien?" asked Alya. 


"You're Mari's sister?!" asked a shocked Adrien while looking down 
at Salome. 


"Could have sworn that | showed you a picture of her three years 
ago in Malamud for fashion week," said Salomé. 


"Are you a designer too?" asked Alya. 


"No, that's Marinette's thing, I'm a model,” said Salomé as she took a 
magazine out of her purse. 


"You're S Star!" asked Alya while looking at the magazine cover 
which clearly had Salomé on it with her model's name under the 
picture. This realization also came when Salomé removed her 
sunglasses to reveal her full face. Before another word could be 
said, Salomé was surrounded by fans. 


"Here we go," said Marinette with an eye roll. 


Leon's job 

"| can't believe your sister is one of the top models in the world," said 
Alya as she stood with Marinette and Leon over to the side while 
Salome interacted with her fans. 

"M's the reason that she got into modeling," said Leon. 

"All | did was make one dress for her when | was seven so she could 
enter a pageant, she basically did everything else on her own from 
there seeing how she fell in love with it," said Marinette. 

"By the way, why do you call her M?" asked Adrien. 


"Because he wasn't able to pronounce my name for the longest time, 
so he just shortened it to M," said Marinette with a smug grin. 


"Do you really have to hold that against me?" asked Leon. 


"Alright, enough fighting you two," said Alya who was trying to hold 
back her laughter. 


"So, Salomé is a model, Marinette is working to become a designer, 
but what kind of job do you have Leon?" she asked. 


"I'm a game designer," said Leon while handing over a business 
card. 


"You work for Platinum Games, creators of Ultimate Mecha Strike?!" 
asked Adrien. 


"He is not just a game designer, Leon owns the company, it's how | 
get early access to games, | have even beta tested a few of them," 
said Marinette, which surprised her friends even further. 


"Also you two mentioned that you're here on business," she said. 


"Oh, that's right," said Salomé as she left the swarm of fans. 


"Leon is here to open a new branch for Platinum Games in Paris, 
and I'm here for a show and | need you to make a dress for me," she 
said. 


"How long do | have to make it?" asked Marinette. 


"A month, | tried to tell her to give you more time but she was like 
‘put it's Marinette, the girl could make me a beautiful dress in a day,’ 
and | didn't say anything because | wanted to see what you could 
pull off," said Leon. 


"You're lucky that | already have one in the works that will fit you," 
said Marinette. 


"This is utterly ridiculous," said Chloe. 


"Even if she's your sister there are far better people to work with, like 
Gabriel Agreste," she said. 


"No offense to Adrien, but I'll never work for his father even if | was 
being held at gunpoint after what happened five years ago," said 
Salome, which shocked everyone. 


Bad feeling 


Later in Marinette's room, she was working on a green mermaid 
dress with a single strap on the right shoulder which she was adding 
a golden belt to. 


"Why does your sister not want to work with Adrien's father, Mari?" 
asked Tikki who had been sitting on the side of the table that Mari 
was working at. 


"Five years ago, she got a job working for him, but she ended up 
bragging about my designs being better and they got into an 
argument which ended with her quitting and going to another fashion 
company," said Marinette. 


"Of course he has no idea I'm her sister so he can't hold anything 
against me,” she said. 


"He will know after the show though, won't he?" asked Tikki. 
"Probably, but | hope he won't hold it against me," said Marinette 
while sewing some gold lace ruffles onto the right shoulder. 
Meanwhile, at the Agreste Manor. 


"What's with all the clothes, Nathalie?" asked Adrien as he looked at 
racks of clothes that filled the main entrance way. 


"They are designs your father is deciding among for next month's 
fashion show," said Nathalie. 


"Oh the one that Salomé had mentioned earlier," said Adrien. 


"You saw that woman?!" asked an enraged Gabriel who stormed 
over after hearing the name. 


"Yeah, she... ," said Adrien before being cut off. 


"She went behind my back and got the backers to give her 
permission for a mystery designer to make a dress for her to wear at 
the show," said Gabriel. 


"It's probably that sister of her's who she was bragging about last 
time," said Nathalie. 


"I'm going to go up to my room," said Adrien before walking away. 
Once in his room, Plagg flew out of Adrien's pocket. 


"Marinette is in big trouble with you father," said Plagg while heading 
to the fridge. 


"He likes Marinette, he even praised her designs before so | don't 
believe he will be that mad when he learns the truth," said Adrien. 


"Still doesn't lower the fact that a model claimed her work to be 
better than his when she was nothing but a little girl," said Plagg, 
which Adrien couldn't counter. 


Meet up 


A month later, Adrien was with his father at the fashion show. 


"Nice to see you again, Mr. Agreste," said Salomé as she walked up 
to him. 


"I'm surprised you have the nerve to talk to me after what happened 
the last time we saw each other," said Gabriel, which made the 
whole area go quiet. 

"Salome!" called someone after a few seconds. 

"Don't just leave me behind with all of your stuff like that," said 
Marinette as she ran up with a makeup case in one hand anda 
dress bag in the other. 

"Miss. Dupain-Cheng?" asked a surprised Gabriel. 

"Hi, Mr. Agreste," said Marinette, who was a little nervous. 


"What are you doing here, and with Salomé at that?" asked Nathalie 
who was just as surprised as Gabriel. 


"Well, my sister is the one who made my dress for this evening so of 
course she would be here," said Salomé while resting a hand on 
Marinette's shoulder. 

"She's the sister you were bragging about?!" asked Gabriel. 


"That's right, and you're going to be shocked by the dress she 
made," said Salomé before walking away with Marinette behind her. 


"Adrien, did you know about their relationship?" asked Gabriel 
without looking at his son. 


"| found out last month when | met Salomé again outside the school, 
she had come to pick Marinette up," said Adrien. 


"| didn't say anything because | knew you would find out today, and | 
also didn't think you would believe me," he said. 


"| see," said Gabriel before he walked away with Nathalie. 
Meanwhile, in Salome's private dressing room. 


"Marinette, relax," said Salomé from behind a screen. 


"How can | when Adrien's dad probably hates me now?" asked 
Marinette while sitting on the couch. 


"He won't think anything bad once he sees this dress," said Salomé 
while walking around the screen to reveal the dress. 


The show 


An hour after the confrontation with Gabriel, the show was coming to 
its end. 


"Ladies and gentlemen, for the final part of tonight's show we have a 
special model and dress," said the host who was standing on the 
stage. 


"The dress in question was made by the model's sister who is still a 
young designer," he said as music started to play. 


"Now help me in welcoming, S Star!" said the host before moving off 
the stage. Salomé then walked out as people took pictures of the 
dress, causing lights to flash from their cameras and making the gold 
belt and shoulder shine. 


"That dress is amazing, | can't thank you enough for making it, 
Marinette," said a woman in a suit as the two stood backstage. This 
woman was Salomeé's manager who had only been filled in on her 
plan for the dress at the last second. 


"My sister is lucky that | had a dress already in the work since she 
only told me last month when she arrived in Paris," said Marinette. 


"Wait a minute," said Gabriel who had been nearby listening in. 


"Are you saying you created that dress with only a month's time?!" 
he asked out of shock. 


"| already had it about thirty percent done, just had small things to 
add on and to resize to match her along with some details to make it 
a little more special," said Marinette. 


"And Mr. Agreste, I'm sorry about what my sister said all of those 
years ago, | had no clue she even did that until months after the 
fact," she said. 


"Well, Miss. Dupain-Cheng | have to say that when she first claimed 
your designs to be better than mine, | was furious," said Gabriel. 


"But then she showed me a copy of those designs and | actually 
grew jealous of how talented you were at your age," he said. 


"And now I'm not afraid to say that you will go even further in this 
business that | have," said Gabriel before leaving the room which 
also left everyone in it in complete shock. 


"Did... did that really just happen?" asked Marinette while standing 
there with her mouth hanging open out of shock. 


Good and bad 


Later in Salomé's dressing room, she was getting changed while 
Marinette sat on the couch, still stunned by what had happened just 
a few minutes ago. 


"See, didn't | tell you that he wouldn't care?" asked Salomé who was 
behind the screen getting changed out of the dress. 


"You may have been right this time, but your track record is bad," 
said Marinette. 


"Name one time," said Salomé. 


"How about back when you told me that having the sides of my head 
shaved looked good?" asked Marinette. 


"Okay, yeah | may have a bad record with benign right," said 
Salome. Before another word could be said, a knock came from the 
door. 

"Who is it?" asked Marinette. 

"Adrien," said the young model from the other side. 

"You can come in, Adrien, we're decent in here," said Salomé while 
walking out from behind the screen in a white tank top and skinny 
jeans. 

"Great show out there, both of you," he said while walking in. 


"| didn't do anything," said Marinette. 


"Except that you made a beautiful dress and even got complimented 
by my father," said Adrien. 


"And that second thing is the biggest," he said. 


"Thanks," said Marinette while blushing. 


"Hey Adrien, are you still single?" asked Salomé who was starting to 
grin as an idea came to mind. 


"Yeah, but why are you suddenly asking me that?" asked Adrien. 


"Well Marinette is also single, what would you think about going out 
with her?" asked Salomé. 


"Salomé!" said Marinette, whose face was tomato red. 


"What, I'm just saying that you two would make a cute couple," said 
Salome. 


"So, Adrien, what do you really think of Marinette?" she asked. 
However, a bunch of screams cut off Adrien's reply. 


"What was that?" asked Salomé. 


"| have one guess," said Adrien before running toward the screams 
with the girls behind him. 


Fashion Dread 


Once out in the main area, the three noticed a woman with gold skin, 
silver hair, and in a tie-dyed dress standing on the runway. 


"Where is that brat that Gabriel Agreste complimented?!" asked the 
woman while blasting some people with a ray from her hand. It 
caused their clothes to become a mismatch of styles and colors. 


"| think she's after... you?" asked Salomé as she realized that both 
Adrien and Marinette were missing. 


"So, what do we call you?" asked Cat Noir as he and Ladybug 
entered on the stage. 


"Crazy Designer?" he asked. Salomé took this as her chance to hide 
behind the curtain in order to watch the fight. 


"The name is Fashion Dread, and I'll make you dread getting in my 
way!" said the woman before shooting a ray at them, but the two 
managed to dodge. 


"Whoa, we would have bigger problems than fashion disasters if that 
had hit," said Ladybug as she noticed that the laser had melted a 
metal beam that had been behind them and got hit when they 
dodged. 


"Mari?" thought a shocked Salomé as she looked at Ladybug who 

was fighting Fashion Dread. Ladybug managed to use her yo-yo to 
restrain the villain, giving Cat Noir time to grab the item the Akuma 
was in. 


"No!" said the villain as Cat Noir ripped her necklace off and 
cataclysmed it. This freed the Akuma which Ladybug quickly caught. 


"Why am | here?" asked a woman who took Fashion Dread's place. 


"You were akumatized by Hawkmoth," said Ladybug, who 
recognized the woman as one of the designers from earlier that day. 


"Oh, it's because | was mad that a young designer was recognized 
by Gabriel Agreste even though I've been trying to for so long," said 
the woman. 

"Maybe I should give up on fashion," she said. 


"Don't say that," said Ladybug while walking up to her. 


"You must have a passion for fashion if you can get mad over 
something like this, so giving up would be a waste," said Ladybug. 


"My lady is right, instead of using that anger you should turn it into 
motivation to make a new design," said Cat Noir. 


"You're right, thank you both," said the woman as the two left. 


One sided reveal 


A few minutes later, Adrien was out in an alleyway where he had just 
de-transformed. 


"Well, this sure has been a crazy day," said Adrien while handing 
over a piece of camembert to Plagg. 


"Sure has, but how are you going to answer Salomeé's question from 
earlier?" asked Plagg. 


"And don't say that she's just a friend, because I've noticed you 
looking at her differently for a while now," he said. 


"Alright, | think she's cute, but... ," said Adrien as he went to open a 
door but stopped at hearing Marinette's voice. 


"| can't believe Salomé said that to Adrien earlier," said Marinette. 


"Don't lose hope, Mari, maybe Adrien will ask you out after this," said 
Tikki as she floated before her charge while eating a cookie. 


"Doubt it, I'm just a friend to him," said Marinette before walking 
away from the exit. 


"She's been my lady this whole time, and | never even realized," said 
Adrien while shutting the door and leaning against it from the 
outside. 

"Never thought you would find out like this," said Plagg. 


"But what are you going to do now, kid?" he asked while looking at 
Adrien. 


"There's only one thing | can do," said Adrien. Meanwhile, Marinette 
had gone back to Salomé's dressing room. 


"You owe me a big explanation, Marinette," said Salome. 


"Sorry, | ran to take cover in the bathroom when | saw the Akuma,” 
said Marinette. 


"Don't even try that on me,” said Salomé. 


"| know that it was you out there swinging a yo-yo around while 
fighting," she said while walking toward her sister. 


"|... | don't... ," said Marinette while walking backwards, bumping 
into the closed door behind her. 


"Tell me everything, or | tell Adrien some of your most embarrassing 
moments from growing up, including a picture of you with that crazy 
hair style we were talking about earlier," said Salome. 


"You're really leaving me no choice here," said Marinette. 


Questions 


Once back home, Marinette and Salomé went straight to the 
designer's room in order to talk. 


"| can't believe you have been saving Paris this whole time and no 
one knows,” said Salome. 


"Well, it would put people in danger if my identity was known," said 
Marinette. 


"SO, you understand that you can't mention this to anyone, right?" 
asked Tikki who was sitting on a table next to Salome. 


"Of course, but do you think | can use one of those Miraculouses at 
some point?" asked Salome. 


"| would, but you won't be staying around much longer," said 
Marinette. 


"Did Leon and | not tell you?" asked Salomé. 
"We're moving back to Paris for a while," she said. 
"What?!" asked a shocked Marinette. 


"| mean | figured Leon would since he's opening a new branch, but 
you love Malaun," she said. 


"Yeah, but | can't get a break while there, I'm always getting 
harassed to be part of a show or giving autographs,” said Salome. 


"So, I'm planning to stick around here for a while, which makes today 
my last show for a while," she said. Before Marinette could respond, 
her phone buzzed. 


"Adrien just texted me," said Marinette. 


"What's it say?" asked Salomé as she walked over. 


"He... he," said a shocked Marinette who could only make strangled 
noises other than that. 


"Well look at that," said Salomé as she took a peek at Marinette's 
phone. 


"The boy actually grew a backbone and asked you out," she said 
with a smug grin. She then realized that her sister was not moving. 


"Oh, I'm going to need help with this," said Salomé while snapping 
her fingers in front of Marinette's face but found her unresponsive. 
She then grabbed the phone to message Alya for help. 


Epilogue 


That Saturday, Marinette was sitting at an outside restaurant with 
Adrien having lunch. 


"You look really cute, Mari," said Adrien. 


"Th... thanks," said a flustered Marinette. Salomé had forced her to 
wear a pink dress with a brown and pink vertical striped skirt. 


"There's no need to be so nervous, princess," said Adrien. 


"What... what did you just call me?" asked Marinette. The second 
she saw the smile on his face, Marinette put two and two together. 


"You're Cat Noir?!" asked Marinette in a whisper of a yell so that no 
one around them could hear. 


"And you're not just my princess but my lady too," whispered Adrien 
back. 


"How did you find out?" asked a shocked Marinette. 


"Long story, but the important thing is that | asked you out because | 
liked you before figuring this out," said Adrien. 


"Really?" asked Marinette. 
"Really," said Adrien while taking her hand in his. 


The End. 


